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Christmas Eve and Other Stories 


"Do you remember when..?" 


Curled on the couch, his head resting against Dave's shoulder, David smiled as his lover spoke those four, 
famous words. It had become a tradition, every Christmas Eve, to sit and reminisce. One which had become 


more important the older the got. 

Candles twinkled on every shelf, while their Christmas stood in one corner. It nearly reached the ceiling, a 
wonderful smell drifting from the pine needles. It was covered in red and gold decorations, ribbons twisting 
around it. Stacks of brightly wrapped gifts sat beneath its boughs. Beside them were mugs of hot chocolate, 
swirled with whipped cream and marshmallows. 


Pulling the fleecy blanket further over them, David asked, "Do you remember when, what?" 


Dave's arm tightened around him, fingers stroking David's shoulder. "Do you remember when we got stuck in 
Florida?" 


Chuckling, David nodded. "Yeah, 1990. | remember that well. Can't remember why we got stuck" 


"Wasn't it weather problems?" 


"Yeah! You're right, it was." Snuggling closer, David continued the story. "Yeah, | remember being in the hotel, 
depressed as fuck ‘cause | wasn't going to be home for the holidays. No tree, no gifts, no family. Nothing.’ 


"And you had me smacked out of my face." 
David laughed. "Oh man, | didn't know what to do with you! You were a pain in the fuckin’ ass." 
"And you hadn't been clean for long. Man, you coped really fuckin’ well. Someone else would have killed me." 


Picking up his mug, David tried not to laugh harder. His memory drifted further into the Christmas of 1990. 
"But you know what the sweetest thing was?" 


Hazel eyes, glistening with love and care, looked down at him, Dave's face wrinkling as he smiled. David loved 


those wrinkles, loved every one of them. Loved everything about Dave. 
"What?" the redhead asked. 


"That we had this bit of cash left over. You could have spent it on smack. Spent it on booze. Instead you went 
out. And | got really mad by the way ‘cause | thought you were going to score. But you came back with a little 
gift box which had that gorgeous necklace in it. | know it only cost a few dollars but that meant so much to 
me then. Still does." His smile widened. "I've still got it." 


"You haven't!" 
David laughed. "| dol It's in the jewellery box upstairs." 


His lover's face softened, eyes glazing a little. Leaning close, David kissed him. "You've always looked after me," 
he murmured. "And | love you for it. Okay, my turn" Taking a deep breath, he looked at the tree, looked at the 


shadows dancing over the baubles. "Do you remember our first Christmas at the farm?" 


It was Dave's turn to chuckle. "Yeah, | remember that. | remember your Mom and Dad being so welcoming. You 
treated me like | was normal, you know. Like you wanted me there. | won't lie that | found it tough at times 
‘cause sometimes all the love felt suffocating. But all the snow and the decorations and the gifts." Beside him 
he felt Dave take a deep sigh. "It was so wonderful. And it was then that | realised that | wanted to spend 


forever with you.” 


It was David's turn to feel the tears begin to well up. His chest tightened and his eyes stung. Putting the mug 
of hot chocolate down, he clasped Dave's face in his hands and gently pulled the redhead down to him. Dave's 
eyes showed his soul, the need to be loved and wanted and accepted bubbling to the surface. 


Smiling softly, David gave him the softest of kisses. "I knew from the moment | met you that | wanted to be 
with you forever." 


"Really?" 


Licking his lips, he nodded. "Yeah, really. Like | said, you've always taken care of me. Always loved me. I've 
always felt safe in your arms." 


Dave pulled him closer, tucking David's head beneath his chin. Soft kisses were pressed to his forehead and 
David felt his heart swell with the love of the man he hugged. 


"And you've always made me feel everything I've needed to feel," Dave softly replied "Merry Christmas, Davia." 


"Merry Christmas, Dave." 


